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FOURTH INSTALLMENT

AN OLD GRUDGE.

CHAPTER X.

was

Sanford Quest
after-tireakfast

smoking his

his perplexities.

fng over her desk. and Laura. who had
Juey mrrived, was busy divesting her
gelf of her coat gud hat. Quest watched
the Iaticr fmp 15

“Well™ ho asked.

T.aura came forward,
ber hair with her hands

“No po” she answered. I spent the
evaning In the clud and T telksd with
two men who knew Crais, bur 1
couldn't grt on to anything. From all
I eould hear of the man, respectabll-
ity is his middle nome"

“That's the professor's own [dea
Quest remarked grimly

“We're falrly up azainst i1, boss.”
Laura elghed.  “The best thing we
ean do !s 1o get on to anciher job
The Rheinholdt woman has cot her
Jeweiz back, or will have at noon to-
day 1 bet she won't worry abiout the
thief. Then the professor's moldy old
akeleton was returned to him, even i
it was burned upafterwards. [ should
take on something fresh'™

“Can't be done,” Quezt replied shor:-
Iy. “Look here, girls. your average
fntellects are often apt to hit upon
the truth, when a man who sees 100
far ahead goes wrong Rule Craiz
out. Any other possible person occur
to you? 8peak out, Lenora. You've
somethinz on Your mind, I can ges”

“I'm afraid vou'l] laugh at me.” she
began tentatively

“Won't hurt you {! I do,” Quest re-
plied.

“l ean't help thinking of Macdou-

straightening

gal" Lenora continu=d faltering!y, “He
has never been recaptured. [ dom't
¥know whether ke's dead or allve. He

huad a perfect passion for jowsls If
he ir alive, he would be desperate and
would attempt anytking”

Quest smoked io sllence for a mo-
ment.
{ “] puess the return of the jewels
squelchsd the Macdoupal theory” he
remarked, "He wouldn't he lhely to
part with the stuff when he'd onece got
his hands on it. However, 1 always
meant, when we had a moment's spare

time, to look into that fellow's where- |

abouts. We'll take It on straight
away. Can't do any karm.”

“l kpow tha eection boss on the
pallway at the spot whera he dizap-
peared,” Laura announced

“Then just take the train down to
Pouniwaye—ioat's the nearcst gpot—
and got bugr with Bln," Quest direct-

ed. "Try std persuadae bim to loan
us the & 's hardear to go down the
lne, Lenora end I will coue on in

the wutomobie.”
*Tuke you longer” Lenora re-
marked as ghe meved off 10 put on

ber jocket, “The cars do It in a
quarter of an hour”
“Can’t help that!” Quest replied.

*Mrs. Reirholdts coming here to iden-
tify her jewels at twelve a'clock, and [
can't run any risk of there being no
tre!n back. You'd better be making
good with the fectlon boes. Take
pienty of billa with you.”

"Sure! That's easy enough” Laura
promized him.  “I'll be walting for
you™

Sle hurried off and Quest com- | Which ehe had elipped.
i gave vent to a little exclamation.

meneed Nis own prepurations. From
his eafe he took one of the small

had ence before owed his 1ife, and fit-
ted it cerefully in a small cage with
a coil of wire and an electric lighter.
He loolked at Lis revolver and re
charged [t Finally he rang the bell
for his confidontlal valet

“Hoss,” he ueked, “who clse iz there | gravely, “and your troubles, Lenora,

bere today besides you?l
“No one today, gir

vJust as well, perhaps” Quest ob- | for a moment.

perved. “Llsten, Jioss, | am golng out
now for nn hour or two, but | cha!l be
back ot midday. Remember that
Rbelnholét and Inspector Freneh are
to be here at twelve o'vlock. 1 by
any chence 1 ghould be a lew miputes
late, ask them to walt And, Iloes,
A younz women frou the

LT
g

e i A P Pt o it ot o o i A NSNS
A i o S A Al A Sl S - P

THE POLE ﬁS A POSSES:10N but even the United States cannot be

Typically English Ils “Humorous”
Comment Made by the Man-
chester Guardian,

As the North pule exnnot fairly be
olugsed a8 a "plece = the sun,’ no ju-
ternational trovlle Is Hicly to come of
the reported intention of the United
Btates Lo “annex it A few ecore of
penguins. u polar Lear or two, & deal
of fce und some first-rite blizzards
will bave «n owner for the first tme;

n | QUATIErs:

cigar with a relish | he announced.
somewhat affected by the measure of | me ¥ou are some [ntereated In that
Farly thouzgh it was, | prisoner they lost off the cars near
Lenora was already in her piace, bend- i here.”

| peared in the direction of the gection

| brought them to standstill.

| vigible. She gerambled up, muddy and

| been in one, sure enough!

| Quest pecred Into the declivity down

|

black lumps of exnlozive to which ha | Ineh or two of tweed was clearly vis-

Salvation |

Veo that one could move from 10 & m.

[ Army will eall teo,
this check.”
Ross Orown, who was Quest’s seere
tary-valet and general {actotum, ac
| cepted the slip of paper and placed it

You can give her

“Ther are no other lnstructions,
2 ho inguired.
eNone,” Quest replicdd. “You'il look
for the wireiess, and you had bet-
er gwiteh the U cable and tel-
srarl communication on to head.
l.enora.™
entered the
| walting auscs ¢, and drove rapid-
| 1F tewar the econtinesg of the city.

By Quest's directions the nutomo:
bile was brought to a standstill at a
roint where it skirted the main rall
way line, and close to the section
house which bLe had appointed for
his r rvous with Lau She kad
apparently s<en thelr appiroach. and
slie came cut 1o meet them at once, ac:
| companied by a short, thick-eet man
whom she introduced us Mr. Horan

“Thls 15 Mr. Horan, the sectlon
boss," she expialhed

Mr. Horan sbook hands.

“Say, I've heard of yon. Mr. Quest,”
“The young lady tells

Come omn.

They left

liouse

.
the

“That's 80." Quest admitted. “We'd
like to gp to the spot if we eould.”

“That's dead easy,” the boss re-
i;![-‘.-d. “I".1 take you alcng on the
bandear.”

The gection boss turned round and
whistled. From a little slde track two
'men jumped on to a handear. and
Lrought it around to where they were
atanding. A few yards away the man
who was propelling it—a great, red-
headed Irishman—suddenly ceased his
efforts. Lcaning cver his pole, Le
cazed et Quest. A sudden ferocity
darkened his coarse face. He gripped
| his mate by the arm.
| *"See that bloke there?" he
| pointing at Quest,

“The guy with the linen collar?” the
other answered., *I see him.”

“That's Quest, the detective.” the
Irishman went on hoarsely. *Tkat's
the man who got me five years in the
pen, the beast! That's the man I've
been looking for. You're my mate,
Jim, eh?"

“] guess =0." the other grunted.
“Are you going to try and do him in?"

“Now then, you fellows,” Horan
shouted. "What are you hanging about
there for, Red Gallagher? DBring the
carriage up. You fellows can have a |
samoke for an hour. I'm going to take
her down the line for a bit.”

The two men obered and

asked,

disap-
house. Quest looked after them curi-
ousely.

“That's a big fellow," he remarked,
“What ¢id you call him? Red Galla-
cher? 1 secm to bave saen him be
fore™

| thtere’s trouble about,

| marked,

“He was the most troublesome fel-
low on the line once, although he was
the bigzest worker,” the boss replied.
“He got five vears in the penitentiary |
and that seems to have taken the
spirit out of him.”

“T belleve I was in the caze,” Quest |
| observed carelessly,

“That's so! Now then, voung la- |
dles” Mr. Horan adylsed, “hold tight, |
and here goes!™ E

They ambled down the Iine for
about half & mllee Thea Horan

“This Is the spot,” he declared.
"Now, if you went my impressions you
are weleome to them. All the search
haz been made on the righthand side
here and in New Yeork, I've had my
ere on that hill for a long time, My
impression s that he bid there™

“I'l take your adviee,” Quest de-
cided, “We'll spread cut and take a
little exerelze In hill elimbing”

“Gaod luck to you!' the bosa ex-
claimed.

They searched carafully and delib-
erately for more than half an hour,
Then Laura suddenly called out. They
Inoked around to find only her head

with wet leaves clinging to her egkirt.
“Sayv, that puy of a section boss
told me to Jook out for caves, I've
Only just
suved myself”
They hurried to where she was.

Suddenly he
At
the same time Laura called out, An
{tle through the strewn leaves, Quest,
flat on his etomach, crewled a little
wiy down, tonk out hls electrle toreh
from his pocket and brushed the stuff
away. Then he clembered to his feet,
‘ “Our gearch is over,” he declored

That is Macdougal's body "
Lenora's fuee gank into her handa

CQuest stood on one

glde while Laura passed her arm

ground the other girl’s waist,

| Quest glanesd at kls wateh,

I "IN have to get” he sald, “but 179

sen] somerme along.  Cheer up, Le

nera,” he added kindly, “Look after

her, Laura."”

Quest Lautened glong the rond tol

b of her new
Ciiven

jexpeeted to o maske o
pusscsuions In the meantime,
| better  communieaticn, however, it
l.—'.nuH provide a el feld of lnsplras
| tlons Tor the Amcricun oo proe
moter,  Conecive, fur  jns s, the
faseinution of a strall in the eourtyard
of the Pole hotel, 1o which the ter
mination of the degroes of Jongitude
would, uf course, be carefully marked,

HEHS

1o % p.om in a step or two, and by
wulking Uriekly round en eastward

the epot where he had left the mr.'_

The chauffeur, who saw him coming,
started up nnd climbod to his seat,
Quest tock his place
“Drive to the office,” he ordered
The man slipped in his elutch, They

were in the act of gliding off when |

there wug a tremendous resort. They
sgtopped short, The man famped down
and looked at the baek tine.

"Bloweut,” e remarked laconically.

Quest frowned,

“How long will it take?"

“Four minutes” the man replied.
“I've got another wheel ready. That's
the quecrest blowout 1 ever saw,
though”

The two men leaned over the tire,
Suddenly Quest’'s expresszion changed.
His hand stole Into lis hip pocket.

“Tom." he explained, “that wasn't a
hlowout at all. Look here!™

Ho pointed tn the small level hole,
Almest at onee e stood back and the
sunshine flashedd upon the rovolver
clutibed in his right hand.

“That was a hullet,” he continued,
“Someone fired at that tire. Tom,

The man looked nervously nround

“That's a ritle bullet, sure,” he mut-
tered

b.'.‘tt‘l l‘“ II!
can”
voiur a hand.™

He stoopped down to unfasten tha
straps which fastened the spare wheel,
It was one of Lis rare lapses, realized
A moement teo late, Almost in his cars
came the hoarse ery:

“Hands up, guvnor!  Hands up this
second or 11 blow you to hell!™

Quest glanced over his shoulder and
loeoked Into the face of Red Gallagher,
raised a little above the level of the
road. A very uzly little revolver was
pointed directly at Quest's heart.

“AMy maie's got you coverad on the
other side of the road. too. Hands up.
both of you, or we'll make a quick job
of ft."

Quest shrugeed his shoulders, threw
his revolver into the road and obeyed.
As he did so, the other man stole out
from behind a bush and sprang for
the chauffeur. who under cover of the
car was stealing off. There was a
brief struggle. then the dull thud of
the railway man’s rifle falling on the
chauffeur's head. He rolled over and
lay in the road.

“Pitelr him off amongst the hushes,”
Red Gallagher ordered. “You don't
want anyene who comes by to see,
Now lend me a hond with thig chap.”™

“What do you propose to do with
me?" Quest asked,

“You'll know soon enough.” Red Gal-
lagher answered. “A matter of flve
minutes’ talk. to start with, You see
that handear house?"

“Perfectly well,” Quest assented.
"My eyesight is quite normal”

“Get there then. I'm a vard behind
vou and my revolver's pointing for
the middle of your back.”

Quest sprang lightly down from the
road, crossed the few intervening
vards and stepped into the handear
house,

Gallagher and hi=s mate followed
close behind. Quest paused on the
threshold,

“It's a Althy dirty
"Can't we
here?  1s

¢ wheel as nquick a8 vou
ted. “"Here, I'll give

Queat diny

hole,” he re.
have onr little
chat out it money you
want?’

Gullagher glanced around. Then
with an ugly push of the shoulder he
sent Quest reeling into the shed, s
greuat form blocked up the doorway.

"No," he cried fiercely, "it's not
money I want thls time, Quest, you
brute, you dirty blnodhound!  You

gent me to the pen for five years—you

“Hands Up, Guvnor!"

with wyour eursed prying into other
people’s affairs, Den't you remember
me, eh? Hed Gallagher?”

“Of eourse 1 do” Quest replied
coolly, “You garroted and robbed an
old man and had 1he spree of your life,
The ald man happened to be a friend
of mine, o [ tock the trouble to gee
that you paid for it. Well?"

“Flve years of lell, that's what [
had,” the man continucd, hig eyes
flashing, his face twitching with an.
ger. “Well, you're going to have a
Httle bit mere thoan five years, This
ghed's been burnt dovwn twiee, sparks
from passing engines, IUs golng to
Le bumt down for the third time,”

“Sounds  remarkably  unpleasant,"
Quent pdmitted,  “You'd better hurry
or the hops will be hack."

Galligher finnlly slammed the door,
Quest heard the heavy [oolsteps of
the two men &8 they turned toward
the gectlon house. o drew @ Httle
eake from his pocket,

He opened  whiar
Httle muhogany box, looked at the ball

clrele save gorme hurdeods of days in
an hour.  SBentiment would demand
that the pole itsell be tangibly repre.
gented, with a sultoble Inseription on
It to Commander Poary and (more
doubtfully) to Captain Cook; and pope
dlier afternoon excursious might well
be urpenized o the magnetie pale, o
little diktanee gway, 1o wilel the com.
prass gtand an irs el Certadoly, the
vxploiting of this unlque poreerglon
could not be dn hetter hande, Al na-
tiong will envy the courare, Ingennlty
und endurance that gave the Sturs

peemed to be a)

“You Don't—You Dan't Suspect Me of This?"

of black subatance inaide, closad it up.)

placed It against the fur wall, un
twisted the eoll, stood back near the

result was extraordinary.
of the far wall was blown out and for
some distanee in front the ground
was futrowed up by the explosion,
Quest replnced the lustroment {n his
pocket, eprang throngh the g
and ran for the tower honse, Bohind
him on {ts way to New Yerk he could
see a freight train coming along. e
could hear, too, Red Gallaghera roar
of anger., 1t was less than 0ty yards,
yet as goon fs he reached the shelter
of the tower the thunder of the frelght

1
(]

| Quest a

sounded fn Quest's ears, He glanced
around, Red Gallugher and his mate |
were racing almost side by side to-
wards him. He rushed up the narrow
stalrs Into the signal room, touring
open his coat to show his otliclal badge,

“Stop the freight,” he shouted to the
operator. "Quick. I'm Sanford Quest, |
detective—apecial powers from the |

chief commigsioner.” i

The man moved to the signal. An-
other volee thundered in hls »ars
turned swiftly around. The Irishiian's
red head Lad appeared at the top of
the stairecase,

“Drop that elgnal or 1l Llow you
into bits," he shouted

The operator hesltated, dazed

“Walk towards ma," Oallagher
ghouted. "lLook here, you cgny, this |
will show yeu whether I'n in earnest
or not!"

A bullet passed wilthin a few inches
of the operator’s head. He came slow-
Iy across the room. Below they could
hear the roar of the freizht.

“This aln't your job,” tha Irishman
continued savagely, “Wa wont the
cop, and we're going to have him™

Quest had stolen a yard or two
nearer during this brief eolloguy. Gal-
lagher's mate from henind shouted out
a warning just o second ton late. With

Elt'i

a sudden klck, Quest sent the re-
volver iving acrosa the room atd be. |
fore the Irlshman could recover he |
struck him full in the face. Notwith |
standing his huge size and strength,
Gallagher reeled, The operator who
hatl just begun to realize what was
happening flung himself bodily against
the two thugs. A shot from the tan-
gled mass of strugeling limYs whis-
tled past Quest's head as he sprang
to the window which overlookel the
track, The frelght had already almost
passed. Quest steadled himsell for a
supreme effort, crawled out on the lit-
tle steel hridge and polsed himself for
a moment, The last car was just he.
neath., The gap between It and the

previous one was slipping by, Ha set |
his teeth and jumped on the smooth |
top. |

Back behind the tower Red Galln-
gher and his mate bent with horrifled |
faces over the hody of the signalman. |

“What the hell did you want to plig
him for?" the latter muttered “He
ain’t in the show at all. You've done
ug. Red, he's cocked!"

Red Gallagher stageerad to his (eet,
Already the horror of the murderer
was In his face aa he glanced furtives |
Iy around. |

“I never meant to drop hin" he |
muttered. “I got mad at sesing Quest |
get ¢of. That man’s a devil,”

“Waat are we golng to do™
other demanded hoarsely.

“There's the auty,” Gallagher shout- |
ed. “Come on, old man! I eon fix
the wheel. [ we've got to awing for |
this job, we'll have scmething of our
own back firat."

They crawled to the slde of the
road. Gallagher's rough, hairy fingers
were stlll trembllng, but they lnew |
thelr Job. In a few minutes the whesl !
was fixed. Clumslly bt successfully, |
the great Irishman turnod rar
around away from the city

“She's a hummer,” he mutterad. “1'1
muke her go when we get the hasg of
it. S8it tight.”

They drove clumsily off, gathering
speed at every yard  Behind, o the
shadow of the tower, the slgnalman
lay dead. Quest, half way to New
York, stretched flat on his stomach, |
was struggling for life with knees and
hands and feet,

CHAPTER XI.

Mra. Rheinholdt woleomed the in-
spector with & beaming swille pa hl-l
glepped out of hls offfice and ap: |
proached hor automobile

“How nice of you to ha #0 punctual, |
Mr. Freneh! she exelalmod, mnking |
room for him by her glde, Wi yon
tell the muan to drive o Mr. Quest's
house In Georgla square?”

The Inspector oheyed and took his |
place in the luxurions limoisine,

“IHow Teautifully punctual wa are'™ |
she continued, glancing at the [:Iurla_l

thin

tie

and Stripes the rizht to Oy farthest
north, but none will grodgo the sue
cegg—loant of all Dritaln, whose sall-
org and men of pelence have found
und named a hundred places o the
eternnl lee, and whose record f5 not
the less glorious that 1t does not earry
with [t the blue ribbon of Arctic ex-
pleration.— Manchester Guaridion,
The Avenpging of Columbus.
The culting of the Panama canal 18
the avenging of Columbus,  When ho
sturted wcross the seas he wis seck-

“Inspoctor, T am so exolted at the idea
of motting my jewels buck. Isn't Mr.
wonrderful man?"

“He's a clover ehap, all rieht,” the
mspector ndmitted, ANl the same,
U'm rather sorey he wasn't able to lay
haads cn the thiet"

That's vyour point of view, of
varrse. Mrs, Rhelnholdt remurked. "1
can think of nothlng but having my
dlamonds baek, I feel I ought to go
and thank the professor for recom-
mending Mr. Quest.”

The inapector made no reply.  Mra.
Ruelnholdt waa suddenly aware that
she was becomlug a Hitle taetless,

"Of course,” ghe sighed, “it {5 dis-
appointing not to be able to lay your
hands upon the thief. That s where
[ suppose vou must find the interfer-
ence of an amateur like Mp, Quest a
little troublesome sometimes, He gets
back the property, which s whnt the
private  Individual wants, but  he
doesn’t secure the thief, which is, of
course, the real end of the case from
vour polnt of view."

“It's o queer affalr about these jew
ols” the Inspector remarked. “Quest
has=n't told me the whole story yet
Hera we are on the stroke of thme!”

Thae car drew up outslde Quest's
house.  The inspector asslsted his
companinn to allght and rang the bell
at the front door. There was a some-
what prolonged pause. He rang again.

“Never knew this to happen before,”
b remarked. “That gort of seeretary-
valet of Mr, Quest's—Ross Brown [
think he calls him—Is always on the
spot.  They walted for some time.
thera was still no answer to their sum-
mons. Tiie Inspector placed his ear to
the keyhole. There was not a sound
to be heard. He drew back, a ltile
puzzled. At that moment his atten-
tion was eaught by the fluttering of a
little plece of white material caught In
tha door. He pulled it out. It was n
fragment of white embroldery, and on
It were several small stains. The In-
spector looked at them and looked at
lils fingers. Ills face grew suddenly
grave.

“Seems to me,”"” he muttered, "that
there has been some troyble here. I
ghall have to take a lberly., If you'll
excuse me, Mrs. Rhelnholdt, T think it
would be better i you walted in the
car unti! I send out for you."

"You don't think the Jewels have
been stglen aguln?" she gasped.

The inspector made no reply. He
had drawn from his pocket a little
pass key and was fitting it fnto the
lock. The door swung open. Once
more they were hoth consclous of that
pecullar gllence, which seemed to have
in It some unnamable quality. He
moved to the foot of the stairs and
shouted:

“Hello! Anyone there?”

Therc was no reply. He opened the
doora of the two rooms on the right-
hand side, where Quest, wheén he was
engaged in any widespread affair, kept
u stenographer and a telegraph oper-
ator. Dot reoms were empty. Then
e turned towanrds Quest's study on
the left-hund side.  French was o man
of Iron nerve, No power on oorth
could have kept back the cry which
broke from his lins

A few foet away from the door was
stretehied the body of the ecoretary-
vialet. On the other gide of the room,
Iyinz as though she had slipped from
the sofa, her head fallen on one side
in hidecus fasbion, wns the body of
Miss Quigg, the Sulvation Army young
wona, French set hls testh and
drew back the curtaing, In the clear-
er lght the disorder of the room was
fully revealed, There had been a ter-
rible struggle. Dotween whom! How?

There was suddenly a plercing
shrlek. The Ingpector turned quickly
around,  Mrs. Rheinloldt, who had dis-
regarded his adviee, was standing on
the threshold.

“Inspector!" she erled.
lhappened? Oh, my God!"

Sha covered her face with her
lianda, FPrench gripped her by the
arni. At that moment there was the
sonnd of an automobile stopping out-
elile.

“Ifenp quiet for & moment,” the In-
spector whispered In her car. “Pull
yourself together, madam, Go to the
other end of the room. Don't look.
Stay there for a few moments nnd
then get home ns quick ag you can.”

She obeyed him mutely, pressing
her hands to her eyes, shivering in
every Hmb, French, stood back inslde
tha room. e heard the front door
opim, he heard Quest's voiee outshde.

“Where (he devil are you, Rogs?"

Thers was no reply,

The door was pushed open. Quest
entersd, followed by the professor and
'ralg. The inspector stood watching
thelr faces. Quest camo to o stand-

“What has

st!ll before he had passed tho thresh
old.  Me looked upon the floor and he
looked across to the sofa. Then he
looked at French,

*My God!" he muottered.

The professor pushed past, e had
Tooked around the room, and gazed at
the two bodles with an expresslon of
blank and absolute terror. Then he
foll back fnto Craig's nrms,

“Tho poor girl!" he eried.
ble!  Horrible!  Horrible!™

“anow anytlibag about this?” Quest
asked quickly.

“Not s thing"” the Inspoctor replied.
“We areived, Mrs. Rhcinholdt and 1.

“Horrl-

at flve minutes past twelve,  There
was ne auswer to vur vlng, 1 used
my pnss key and entered, This 18

what | found.”

Quest stood over the body of his
valet for o moment  The man was ob-
viously dend., The inspector took his
handkerelifel and covered up the head.
A fow feet nway was o heavy papers
welght.

“Killed by a blow from  behind”
Freueh remorliod grim!y, “with that
Httle afalr, Look hepe!™

They glanced down at the girl
Quest's evebrows came togelher quick-
ly. Therp wers two blue marks upon
ler throat where a wman's thumbs |
mdght have been,

“The hands agaln)” he muttered.

Tho {nspector nodded.

“Can you make anything of it

“Not yet,” Quest confessed. "1 must
think."

The lnspector glanced ot him eurl-
ously.,

“Where on earth have you been to?"
he demanded,

“Heen to?" Quest repeated.

“Look In the mirror!" French sug.
gested,

Quest glanced at himself. His col-
Inr had given way, his tie was torn,
button nid some of the cloth had been
wrenched from his coat, his trousers
were torn and he was covered with
dust.

“1'll tell you about my trouble a 1it-
tle later on,” he replied. “Say, can't
we keep those girls out?"

They were too late. Laura and Len-
org were already upon the thireshold.
Quest swung round toward them.

“Girls," he sald, “there has been
soma trouble bere. Go and wait up-
stalrs, Lenora, or sit in the hall

He Set His Teeth and Jumped.

Laura, you had betier telephone to
the police station and for a doctor.
That's right, Isn't it, Inspector?”

"Yes!" the latter assented thought-
fully.

Lenora, white to the lips, staggered
n fow fest back into the hall, Laura
set her teeth and lingered.

“Is that Ross?" she asked.

“It'd his body,” Quest replied. “1n'g
been murdered here, he and the Salva-
tlon Army girl who was Lo come this
morning for her check.”

Laura turned away half dazed.

“I'd have trusted Ross with my ife,”
Quest continued, "but he must have
been alone in the house when the girl
came, Do you suppose it was the
usual sort of trouble?”

Inapector French stooped down and
pleked np the paper-weight. Across it
wus stamped the name of Sanford
Quest,

“This yours, Quest?"

“Of course It 18,” Quest answered.
“Everything in the room & mine”

“The girl would fight to defend her-
self,”" the Ingpector remarked slowly,
“but she could never strike a man such
a blow as your valet dled from."

Frouch stooped and picked up a
small elock. It had stopped at eleven-
fifteen. He looked at It thoughtfully.

"Quest,” he went on, “I'll have to
agk you u question.”

“Why not?" Quest replied looking
quickly up.

“Where were you at eleven-fifteen?"

“On tower No, 10 of the New York
Central, serapplag for my lfe," Quest
answered grimly. “l've reuson to re-
member L.

Something In the Inspector's steady
gnze seemed to inapire the erlminolo-
glst with a new ldea. e eome o step
forwnrd, a little frown upon his fore.
head.

“8ay, French," he exclaimed, "you |
don't—you don’t suspect mo of this*™

French was unmoved.  lle looked |
Quest in (he eyes,

“I don't knaw,” he sald.

T 1S CONTINUED.)

Tt

ing, not America, but the old Orlent
uf Indin and Chioa and their gold and
splees. The heart of men had always
yearned unto the East and its riches.
Thero was nothing new In the olbject
of Columbus' search. All that was
new was tho direction.  Columbus
went Wesl, Judged in terms of Its
orlginal purpose, his voynge wns a
tutul fallure. He started stralght for
Agia, but ran upon the long, broad
dike of land we now call tha Amerl-
tas. It hna cost more than four cen-

turles for him and those who swarmed

after him to traverse and conquer the
hindering diko which rose in his path
and forbade him Asin, The opening
of the eanal is the first eatting of the
dike, the avenging of Columbig, the
end of the fourcentury halt, the re
sumption of tho advance toward the
Orlent.—11, I, Wheeler In Review of
Reviews,

Jobs,
There may bo a few ensy loha In
the world, bt It requires hard work
to get them,—Toledo Blade,

P e e o]

WIDE ROADS ARE IMPORTANT

Tima That Highway Builders Awak-
ened to New Conditions—Involves
Safety and Convenience.

The road bullders of todny are neg-
lecting o very important point,

The motor car is a now thing in the
world and creates eatively new cone
ditions,

Tho travel of the future will be
very great.

The fnshion should be set at once
for o 100-foot right of way on all main
roads,

Oue half should be developed flrst:
the other could be used by the former
owners under a free leaso from the
counties until it is necded. It will
surely be necded some day,

Allowing ten feet for a sldewalk the
first hard-surfnced road should center

Making a Road in South,

on the remalning 40 feet. The model
to be worked to I8 two 40-foot road:
ways, two ten-foot sidewalks and three
rows of shade trees—a most proper
plan for a hot climate,

All travel of course takes the right
hand road. The grade should allow
crossing from one road to the other.

On a single rond with a 50-foot right
of way, two ten-foot eldewalks and 30
feet for wehicles, when autos are
standing at each curb there is not
room for safe passing of vehicles go-
Ing In opposite directions and this
diMculty and danger Increases with
the traffie,

A singletrack road should be 60
feet wide,

The middle line of new roads Is gen-
erally on a section line or other linn
botween two owners, If the fashlon is
get for a 100-foot right of way owners
will give the 50 feet.

If county commlissloners will insiat
on the 100 feet and make it a state-
wide rule supported by publle opinion,
owners will fall into line and give the
land.

The double-road plan allows specd
with safety and the speed of motor
cara will in the future be increased
on long runs.

The point s that it Is the duly of
the ploneer road bullders of today to
provide for the travel of the future.

Fifteen yenrs ago In Chicago a
street a mile long between Grant and
Lineoln parks was widened from €0
to 200 feet, 1t cost $10,000,000,

If the people who lald out that street
could have looked ahead the expense
would have been only the amount of
the surveyor's bill. In leas degree
surh things will happen some day in
Florida wherever narrow roads are
built,

California has awakened to the ldea
nnd hag some maln roads 100 feet
wide,

As soon n8 Florida gets hard roaids
the travel by tourista and citizens by
motor car and motor truck will rapid-
1y increase and will grow In time to
enormous proportions.

The climate and the motor car will
nccomplish It and it fs time that the
rond bullders awakened to these en-
tirely new conditions. Beslides the
question of safety and convenlenco
there 18 the question of beauty, of
clvic pride and the satisfactjon of
bullding right for all time.

Road builders must realize that tha
motor car has brought entirely new
conditions.

Thoy must Iay out the roads wide
enough for all time, while the land can
be got for nothing. It is a duty.

Kindness to Cow Pays.

e kind to the dairy cow. You can't
pound milk out of her with the milk
stool or run milk out of her with the
dog when bringing her from the pas-
ture to the barn, Get on good terma
with the dalry cow, and her friend-
ship will bo seen by Increased profits
in the milk pail

Surfacing Footpaths,

For surfacing fectpntlig, pravel, mix-
tures of gand aml clay, and cinders
will, ln genecral, glve goad satisfag-
tion.

To Produc Fertile E~gs.

Dry mash containing ten per cent
ment seraps should be fed to breading
stock, as It will produce strong fertile
cges, and plenty of them,

Managing Breeding Swine.

In tho managewment of breeding
swine, the henlth of the animal is the
fmportant polnt,

Cover to Hcld Snow.
Cover the strawberry bed with
nhout four Inchey of struw to hold the
BNOW.

Ored



